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Summary: 12 months ago Michael finally ended his quest in the killing 
of his youngest sister, Laurie Strode, by plunging a knife deep into 
her gut and sending her down to her death. Laurie haunts Michael in 
his dreams, takes place after Halloween: 

Resurrection 


Halloween: Nightmares 
**Chapter 1: Family is forever** 

**October 31, 2001** 

A long, dark hallway was all that stood between him and his next 
victim. A blood stained butcher knife hanging loosely in his hands, 
walking slowly and silently behind his doomed prey. Michael Myers 
grabbed the plump young nurse, placed his blood soaked hand over her 
mouth and plunged the knife straight through her vertebral column, 
Michael could feel the blood seeping out of the corners of her mouth, 
he let her drop and stood over her for a second admiring his work. 

Michael always took great pride in what he did, he looked at death 

not as murder, or as an 'unlawful killing', but as an art. Michael 

always thought of new ways to prey on the weak, to dismantle his 

victim. He forever believed that the actual death of the being wasn't 
always the art, but the torment and the suffering he could put them 
through, and how long he could keep them inches from death, was the 
real art of his killings. 

12 months ago Michael finally ended his quest in the killing of his 
youngest sister, Laurie Strode, by plunging a knife deep into her gut 
and sending her down to her death. He then returned to where it all 
began, Haddonfield, Illinois, only to find more victims in his wake. 
Michael picked them off one by one until he met his own end, being 
burnt alive and electrocuted, and a fire axe smashed into his 
forehead. However Michael is no longer that human being that murdered 
his older sister, Judith, Michael is now the right hand of Death 
itself . 



However something was bothering Michael, he was no longer able to 
kill with the same satisfaction as he used to, ever since he sent 
Laurie plummeting to her doom he hasn't been able to think straight. 
Every now and then Michael feels as if Laurie is there watching him, 
scolding him for killing these people. Then when he looks there is 
only the emptiness of the world, and Laurie is gone for 
good . 

**October 31, 2002** 

A year has passed since Laurie was killed, and Michael can't get her 
out of his head, when he sleeps at night all he sees is Laurie's worn 
out, scraggy face staring at him, scolding him for what he done to 
her, how she suffered and how she will reap vengeance upon him. 
Usually Michael would be satisfied to hear that he had made his 
victims suffer, but this was disturbing him. When Michael awakens he 
still hears her voice echoing around his head, the voice of Laurie 
Strode has quickly drowned out the sweet, calming voice of his 
mother, and instead of guiding him to his target like his mother, 
Laurie torments Michael and makes him regret what he has done in the 
past . 


End 
f lie . 



